

•The Hiiii>ry of King Lear . 

By Iupiter,t\\\t fhall not be reuokt. 

STm.Why fare thee well King.fince ihou wilt appear®, 
Friendfliip Hues hence, and baniftiment is here; 

The Gods to their prote6bon take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath moft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpecches may your deeds approue. 

That good effefbs may fpring from words of loue ; 

Thus Kent,0 Princes, bids you all adew. 

Heel fhape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and Bttrgandjf with GloceHer, 

CloMctts France and Brrrgmefyymy noble Lord. 

Lear My Lord or S»r^«»<^,we fitft addreffe towards,you. 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leaft will you require in prefent 
Dower with her,or ceafeyour queft of loue ? 

.Roiall Maiefty, I craue no more then what 
Your Highneffc offered,nor will you tender lefle ? 

Z,e 4 r.Right noble 5»r^«»^,whcn fhe was deare to Ts, 

We did hold her fo.but now her price is fallen ; 
Sir,thereflieftands,ifought within that little 

Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difpleafurepccc it. 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there, and flie is yours, 
know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir,wili you with thofe infirmities Ihe owes, 
Vnfriendcd,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfc,and ftranger’ d with our oath. 

Take her or leaue her. 

5«r^.Pardon me royall fir,eleftion makes not vp 

On fuch conditions. , 

Lear. Then leaue her fir,for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hatc,therefore befeech you. 

To auert your liking a more worthier way. 

Then on a wretch whom Nature is afham d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 
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The Hillory of King Lent . 
rra.’This is moft ftrange,ihat fhe that euen but now 
Was your beft obie£l,thc argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age,moft beft, moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commica thing 
So monftrous.to difmantlc fo manyfoulds of ftuour. 

Sure her offence miift be of fuch vnnaturall degree. 

That monfters it, or you for voucht affe^lions 
Paine into taint, which to beleeue of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon wi thout miracle 
Could neuer plaint in me. 

Cerd.l yet befeech your Maiefty, 

If for I want that glib and oily Art, 

To fpeakc and purpofe not,fince what I well intend, 
lie do’t before I fpcake,that you may know 
It is no vicious blot,murdcr,or foulencffe. 

No vncicanc adion or dilhonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me of your grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that, for which I amfich, 

A ftill foliciting eye,and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad I haue not,though not to hauc it. 

Hath loft me in your liking* 

Lear ^Go td,go| to, better thou hadft not bene borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran.\$\t no more but this, a tardinefte in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 
My Lord of 'Burgmdj fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpcfls that ftands 
Aloofe from the entire point,will y ou hauc her { 

She is her fclfe and dower. 

®«r^.Royall Lear,g\\xt but that portion 
Which your felfc propos’d, and here I take 
Cerdelta by the hand,Dutchefle of Burgmdy, 

Lf<ir.Nothing,I hauc fwornc. 

Burg.l am forty then you hauc fo loft a father. 

That you muft lofe a husband. 

^r</.Pcaccbc with Burgmdy, Cmct thatrelpe6):s 
Of fortune arc his loue,I fhall not be his wife. 
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